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IV. Tart of a Letter-from ike ftSert?nJ Mr Abraittni 
Je la Pryme, K % S. to the Tubhjher , concerning 
a Spout objcryed by him in Yorkshire, 

Thorn, July 29. 1702. 


H A-ving obferved in the Tran Carious for January laft, 
Mr Stewart's Ingenious Account of fome Spouts that 
he beheld in the Mediterranean Sea 3 it brought into 
my mind the memory of one that I law, and was very near 
in this Country fome years ago, which having then com¬ 
mitted to Paper, I (hall now prefent you with the relation 
of. 

On the 15th of Aug. 1687. about two in the afternoon, 
appeared a Spout in the Air, in the Parifli of Hatfield 3 up¬ 
on the noife of which I immediately ran to the view there¬ 
of, and found it about a mile off, coming dire&ly to the 
place where I was 3 upon which I took my Profpe&ive 
Glaffes, and made the beft and niceft Obfervations thereon 
that I could.' 

The Seafon was very dry, the Weather extreme hot, and 
the Air very Cloudy, the Wind aloft and pretty ftrong 3 
and ( that which is mod obfervable and moft material) 
blowing out of feveral quarters at the fame time, and filling 
the Air hereabouts with mighty thick and black Clouds, 
layer upon layer 3 the Wind thus blowing foon created a 
great Vortex , Giration, and Whirling amongft the Clouds, 
the. Center of which ever now and then dropt down in the 
ffoape of a thick long Black Pipe, commonly call’d a Spout 3 
in which I could plainly and moft diftinctly behold a Moti¬ 
on, like that of a Screw, continually drawing upwards, 
and Screwing up (as it were) whatever it touched. In its 
progrefs it moved (Jowly over a Hedge Row and Grove of 
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young Trees, which it made bend like Hafel Wands, in a 
Circular xMotion ; then going forward to a great Barn, it did 
in a minute twitch off all the Thatch, and fill the whole Air 
therewith. Coming to a very great Oak Tree, it made it 
bend like the aforegoing, and broke one of the greateft and 
ftrongeft Branches thereof, that would not yield to its fury, 
and twifting it about, flung it a very confiderable diftance 
off Then coming to the place where I flood, even within 
300 yards of me, I beheld with great fatisfa&ion its odd 
Phoenomerron, and found that it proceeded from nothing 
at all but a Giration of the Clouds, by contrary Winds 
meeting in a Point or Center,, and then and there where 
the Greateft Condenfation and Gravitation was, falling 
down into a Pipe or Great Tube ( fomewhat like the 
Cochlea Archimedis ) and that in its Working or Whirling 
Motion either fucksjup Water, or Deftroys Ships, &c. ha¬ 
ving traveil’d about a quarter of a mile farther, it then Dif- 
folved by the Prevalency of the Wind that came out of 
the Eaft: 
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